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	Homework

**A/N: **As requested. Look, you can't give us _that_ in an episode and expect the imagination not to take control. Sorry for all the smut lately, I'm actually finding it weirdly soothing to write. Hopefully I can gather some thoughts of actual substance soon. I hope this is a pleasant read, and as always, reviews and comments are welcomed and appreciated.

* * *

><p>"We didn't get to our therapy homework."<p>

"Burgers and bowling the second I get back and… what's the cover story with the kids again? Henry moved to stand in front of her again, gripping her shoulders and giving her a squeeze.

"San Diego."

"Right."

"You'd better make up for it…" She murmured, giving him a coy smile.

He kissed her again, and this time she didn't push him away. Elizabeth parted her lips, inviting him; he gladly obliged. She took his tongue in her mouth and sucked, she needed her husband. His rubbing and teasing earlier had her hot and bothered, and now she was too far gone to stop. Henry tried to pull away, but she resisted his movements, pulling him back and tasting his mouth. He pushed her back again, breaking their lips. His breathing was heavy as he spoke.

"If you want to do _this_, you may want to close _that_." He nodded his head, gesturing to the bedroom door. Elizabeth made a displeased grunting sound. Henry grinned and leaned back against the door jamb as she pushed off of his body, moving to close the door. As she turned, she strode back to him with purpose, her eyes shone with need. She crushed her body against his again, gripping his hair and pulling him down to her lips. Henry moved his hands to cup her backside, grinding her against him. A throaty sound passed her lips and she moved her hands to his jeans, pulling at his belt buckle and hastily pushing them down his thighs. He kissed her back hard as she took him in her hands, pumping him hard.

"Elizabeth. _Fuck._"

"Henry, oh _my._ You're so _big_ and _hard." _She let her voice fall in pitch, deep, low and gratifying. He thought his head may explode.

Henry squeezed his eyes shut, unable to manage both the sight and sensation of her gripping him. She smiled wickedly, glancing up at him through thick lashes. His desperate moans of pleasure fuelled her movements as he panted against her lips. Elizabeth gripped his hair again and pulled him close, whispering in his ear.

"I need you right now. I need you _inside_ of me."

He grunted in response, gripping her chin and pulling her lips back to his in a deep, wet kiss. He trailed his free hand down her shoulder and over her chest, pausing to squeeze her breast. She moaned loudly, covering his hand with hers, holding him against her body.

"We have to be quiet." He whispered against her lips, pushing his hand lower and into the waistband of her pyjama pants. Henry pushed them over her hips, letting them fall to the floor. He pushed her back against the doorframe, moving his thigh between her legs. wasting no time, he dipped his fingers between her legs. She squeaked into their kiss, moaning again as he stroked her silky wetness.

"Mmm, baby you're so wet already. Just _how_ bad do you need me?" He dipped them lower, pushing ever so slightly inside.

"Oh _god_. _Bad _baby, I need… Ah!" She was only able to form a breathy plea as he teased her relentlessly. Henry withdrew his fingers, bringing them up to his lips. Their eyes met as he took them into his mouth and sucked, licking her arousal from himself.

"You taste delicious." He moaned.

She watched him in awe, her cheeks burning at the devilish sight. _Two can play that game._ A wicked idea formed in her mind, and she pulled Henry's hand, taking his fingers between her lips. She licked and sucked his fingers, cleaning the remnants of her arousal from him.

"Oh, honey." He groaned, grinding his painful erection against her pelvis. The feeling of her hot, wet tongue sliding over his digits was nearly enough to finish him. He'd had enough teasing, and he could tell that she had too. Pulling his fingers from her mouth, he gripped her backside. Lifting her effortlessly, she wrapped her legs around his waist instinctively and he thrust deep inside. He kissed her again, drowning her lewd screech as he stretched and filled her. She trembled around him, her body welcoming the intensely pleasurable sensation of him so deep inside. He gave her a single, hard thrust before pulling them away from the wall, the door-frame would quickly become uncomfortable.

He shuffled awkwardly with his jeans hanging around his ankles, Elizabeth still in his arms, surrounding him. He carried her to their bed where he sat with her still on top. She panted desperately, capturing his lips in a fiery, passionate kiss. Drowning moans in each others throats, Henry moved his strong hands to grip her hips and helped her move against him. As their lips parted, her mouth fell open, letting short, hot pants escape as she worked her hips hastily. They stayed close, touching their foreheads together as they thrust, rolled and ground against one another; both determined to bring the most exquisite pleasure to the other.

"Does this — Ungh _god_. Does this count as our homework?" Henry grunted, struggling to find his words but still letting his teasing nature show.

"Mmm, I don't think she meant it _quite_ so literally." Elizabeth hissed, she couldn't find the volume in her voice. Her body was focused on other necessities.

He gripped her tighter, thrusting harder and pulling her down against him. He could feel her squeezing him tight, responding to him in a way only he knew. Her desperate moans and throaty cries of pleasure drowned his senses. He could only feel, see and hear _her_. He started up at her, half dressed, her robe dancing behind her like a ridiculous cape as she writhed in uninhibited pleasure; he'd never seen anything more beautiful. He could tell she was close. She fisted his hair roughly, holding on to his shoulder with the other hand, unable to control her tight grip on him as she neared the point of no return.

"_Elizabeth_. Look at me, beautiful." He growled.

She forced her eyes open to meet his intense gaze. "_Henry." _She breathed his name, returning her lips to his. He slowed their movements, pulling her closer, grinding her hard and intentionally against his pelvis, knowing he was rubbing her just right. Desperately trying to curb her sounds, Elizabeth released another strangled squeal as her orgasm built hard and fast. Scraping his scalp and sucking the air from his mouth, she tumbled over the edge, silently screaming his name.

Henry made one last, calculated movement before letting his eyes slip shut, the vision of her gasping and quivering in absolute ecstasy burned into his mind; it was that vision that finished him as his entire being fell to the mercy of her body surrounding him, pulling him, drowning him in _her._

They were still now. The only sound that echoed was that of their shallow breathing and gentle humming of contentment. Her eyes fluttered open to meet his, shimmering lightly with unshed tears. She leaned in and captured his lips in a tender, trembling kiss.

"Come back to me, Henry." She whispered.

"I will _always_ come back to you." He kissed her deeply again, cradling her face gently as they savoured their time together.


End file.
